NO     MORE     PEACE

LITTLE MAN.   Somebody died ?

LABAN.   Worse than that.

FAT MAN.   A slump on the Stock Exchange ?

LABAN (holding up his hand}. Gentlemen!
War has been declared !

ALL.   War?

LABAN.   In the midst of peace !

THIN MAN.   What did I tell you.

FAT MAN. You shouldn't have been in such a
hurry to make a peace vow.

LITTLE MAN. Just what I always said. War
always breaks out in the midst of peace.

FAT MAN. Well, you know, I never trusted
this peace. There has been too much of it.

LABAN. But who would have dreamt of it.
Nothing's been happening lately.

LITTLE MAN. That's it, you see. When no-
thing's happening, something goes and happens.

LABAN. Well, we look a nice lot of fools in
the middle of a peace celebration.

LITTLE MAN. On the contrary! We have
solemnly recorded our peaceful intention. Now
for the first time I appreciate the significance of
Peace Day.

FAT MAN (to Labari).   Who has declared war ?

LABAN.   It doesn't say.

THIN MAN.   Perhaps Spain wants our oil-fields.

FAT MAN. More likely we want Spain's
coal-fields.

LITTLE MAN. Or perhaps nobody wants any-
thing. Perhaps we all have too much already.
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